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HOW TO GET A BOOM A-BOOMING. 


R. WILLIAM TRAVERS JEROME lately took a little turn through 
the south, and now a very lively gubernatorial boom has marked him 

fur its own, while in the distance a shadowy Presidential boom looms murk- 
ily. Mr. Bryan, a little while ago, was editing his paper, planting potatoes, 
choring round the farm, and lecturing up 
and down the earth between whiles. Then 
he went for a little run around the world, 
and see what happened. We draw from 
these and a multitude of similar incidents 
that dot the near-reaches of memory’s 
landscape that the way to start a boom 
a-booming is to go on a tour, take a little 
run around the country, strike out for 
somewhere, and keep talking. Mr. Rocke- 
feller went to France almost a tainted mil- 
lionaire outcast. He comes home another 
man, chatty, amiable, reduced in fortune, 
and fairly immune to muck-rake wrath. 
Absence makes the heart grow fonder, 
and distance lends enchantment to the 
view; but a deeper mystery must be explored to explain why a mere going 
atid coming by boat, or train, or auto has this happy power of transforma- 
tion. Mayor Belcher was known only in Paterson, New Jersey. He lit 
out one day for Canada, and the whole country knew Belcher henceforth. 
Some of the most obscure people have found the spot-light of publicity by 
such a simple expedient as a step over the border. The lesson is plain. 
Don’t stand like a hitching-post. Go somewhere. Take a trip. Drive 
round the ruralside and drink buttermilk with the plain people, and talk. 
Talk all the time, about everything. This means action, and action is 
motion, and motion is heat, and heat makes hot air, and hot air is a boom. 

> > > 


M® STOLYPIN is holding on mighty tight, anyway. 














THE WAIL OF A LONESOME DEMOCRAT, 


. « ‘like sheep have gone astray,” because they have no leader, no or- 


“The Democrats . 
They are incoherent in the sense 


gaitization, no formulated purposes, no visible object in view. 
that they don’t stick together, and in the other sense that their utterances have become as in 


articulate and unintelligible as the cries of a victim of water on the brain. They are in a con- 
dition to be captured by the first comer, to be rounded up by anybody that comes aiong the 
road with a few collies and a bag of salt. Intelligent Democrats? Where are they? In the 
bosom of the Republican party long ago.”— 7h%e New Fork Times. 
HEN the Democratic New York Times throws fits of such hopeless 
violence over the lost and undone state of the grand old party of 
Jefferson, Jackson, Bryan, Hearst, and Connors it’s time for public sym- 
pathy. We take it from the quoted paroxysm that the case, from an inside 
view, stands as follows: Democrats are 
sheep. They have gone astray. They are 
without leader, without plan, organization, 
of object. When they say anything they are 
incoherent, and when they don’t say any- 
thing they rave and jabber. There are no 
intelligent Democrats now. Such as had 
intelligence are Republicans, and presuma- 
bly abide ii intelligence. But what strikes 
us as cutious is that the woozy, daffy 
crowd left can be captured by anybody who 
has a“ few collies and a bag of salt.”’ We 
never knew before just how you go about 
rounding up a Democrat; but now we have 
it on the authority of a Democrat of the 
inner temple that a “‘ few collies and a bag 
of salt’ will do it. Why does the 7imes wail round in the purlieus of such 
a bedlam when it might laugh and grow fat among intelligent folks? 














H4YE you campaign-funded yet? Mr. Sherman needs that dollar. 
. * . 
E HEAR that Mr. Roosevelt does not intend to run again. In fact, we 


hear it quite frequently. 
> 7 


HE CZAR finds it rather ‘‘ damp” at Peterhof. 
pretty warm and muggy wherever else he goes. 


> . . 


Probably he’ll find it 


66 | HE Democratic party has no Phagocytes!’’ exclaims a Cleveland 
regular. Well, it has Hearst and Bryan, and Mr. Connors of Buf- 
falo, hasn’t it? 
> — > 
«sQHERBIE ” BECKER, the boy mayor of Milwaukee, thinks the old 
government will be able to scrub along for years and years yet. 
Sherbie is a part of the government and ought to know. 
: * . 


WE’VE GOT 100,000,000 YEARS BEFORE US. 


HE DISCOVERIES of science multiply. Dr. Gustave le Bon brings 
matter to our attention with such vivid treatment that we feel shocked 
when we learn that it is an entirely different matter—that is, matter is not 
what matter was once supposed to be. Our fathers thought they knew 
matter, but if our fathers could come back now they would not know the 
matter their more scientific descendants are acquainted with. Professor 
Lankester also tells us some startling 
things about matter. For example, the 
notion that the solar system is a huge 
mass slowly cooling off is very firmly fixed 
in the popular mind. The older scientists 
stood for the idea of gradual refrigeration, 
and explained many things thereby not 
otherwise explainable. The concept of a 
polarizing earth is the most definite, clear- 
cut piece in the whole intellectual furnish- 
ings of the commonalty. But it is a mis- 
take. Since the advent of radium science 
has learned that the earth does not cool. 
One per cent. of radium would not only 
prevent cooling, but the solar mass would 
grow hotter. With this goes another uni- 
versally accepted belief. We have supposed that by and by, owing to the 
universal frost, life would cease. The date of the end of things has been 
variously fixed at from 10,000 to 50,000,000 years distant. Essays, poems, 
sermons, books have been written about the day when the sun will grow 
cold and our old earth become a mere icicle-grove—a bit of glacial ornamen- 
tation on the porch-roof of the universe. Professor Lankester says the 
world is not cooling off, and the end is not likely to come in 100,000,000 
years. It’s cheerful news. What’s the use now of hurrying? We’ve got 
millions of years longer than we thought we had. 
> . > 


Me: JOHN D. ROCKEFELLER is getting to be such a nice, talkative 
old chap. 











UST think of it! With all the wonderful things we have on exhibition 
just now, Dr. Augustine Henry is coming all the way from London to 


look at our trees ! 
> > > 


THE KAISER says this talk about cutting out armies and war and guns 


and all that bloody business is an international pest. It’s all in the 


way of looking at it. 
> > > 
«+A NORTH ADAMS, Massachusetts, man has offered Uncle Sam a 
$30,000 post-office site for nothing,’ says a dispatch. We believe 
it, but we are glad we haven’t got the job of proving it. 
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TO THE RESCUE. 


Pat—‘‘ We'll take jusht wan drink to drown our sorrows, Moike.”’ 
Mixe—‘‘ We will!"’ 
Pat—‘‘ An’ thin we'll take another wan fer a ‘ loife-saver,’ to rescue th’ poor divils frum drownin’.”’ 





DUE. IDLE THOUGHTS FROM AN EMPTY THINK-TANK, 
ANOTHER ‘; Jungle” book on the packing business—by a Sub- T REALLY looks as though the skeleton in the Castellane closet was 
wayite. a very Boni affair. 
SOME REASON FOR HER FEARS. If an angry bull, by intuition, tosses a hayseed, why shouldn't a 
HE wife of the Pittsburg millionaire reached her breakfast-table in tame bull be taught to toss hay? 
fear and trepidation. The waiting-maid offered her the morning The old songs even are changing. Now it is the child who sings 
papers. ‘*Oh, Where is My Wandering Ma To-night ?”’ 
‘No, Marie; never give me those when John is out of town on If Winston Churchill is elected governor New Hampshire will 
H business. I can’t bear to think what they might contain.” reckon its history not in periods, but in paragraphs. 
And she sipped her coffee with heavy eyes. Mr. Jerome criticises the President for finding fault with the 


judiciary. But, after 
FOUNTS OF IN- all, what good is the 
FORMATION. 

+6 HO is the best- 

informed wo- 

man in your city?” 
asked the visitor. 

‘‘Mrs. Dressa- 

lott,” replied the na- 

tive. 

‘‘Ah! is she a 
college-woman ?”’ 

‘‘No; but she 

patronizes every 

dressmaker in town.” 





bench if it cannot be 
sat on occasionally ? 

If the average 
college - boy would 
think half as much 
about his vocation as 
he does about his va- 
cation, there would be 
fewer failures at thirty 
among the A.B.’s. 

Following the 
impressive example of 
the Sun, we herewith 
submit that the next 
governor of New York 
will not be a Prohibi- 
tionist. Neither will 
the next President of 
the United States. 




















OF COURSE, 
She (thirsting for 
information) —‘* What 
is a gin-mill ?” 
He (frankly)— 
«« A vice.” 
She—And a 66 HO are the 
water-wagon ?” FP. F. V.’3?" 
THE ONLY RELIEF. ; , 
: a Be 2 as Doctor—‘‘1 don't know just what to give you to quiet your nerves.” 2 Frensied shat 
vice versa. Patient—‘‘ I'm pretty bad off, doc, but just spring a receipted bill on me and see how it works.” nance Victims. 


















EUPHONY. 
‘sHE EATS pie for break- 
fast,"’ they say to the 
beautiful young thing who is 
going to be introduced to the 
man. 

‘‘How uncouth!” she 
shudders. 

‘*But he is worth forty 
millions,’ they continue. 

‘« Ah, he is not uncouth,” 
her mother says gently. ‘* He 
is merely eccentric, Millicent, 
dear.” 

NATURE STUDY VERSUS 
GEOGRAPHY. 

LL the wiles known to ped- 

agogy being exhausted in 

an effort to 

name the most southern cape 

of South America, the teacher 


make the class 


JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
VIRGINIA AINSWORTH, PLAYING ON THE 
KEITH CIRCUIT. 

We have not been to see your show. 

In truth, we hear it’s dangerous, 
For we are told by those who go 
That just your smile brings down 
the house 


asked disgustedly, 
‘* What do cows have ?” 
A hand waved frantically 
in. her face. 
‘«Calves !"" was the eager 


reply. 


THE “LITERARY PAGE.” 
Why have we no American literature ’— Old song. 


¢¢ LJERE’S a yarn about an author who was caught in manner neat 
In articulo scribendi with a duck between his feet ; 
And another on the salads certain writers will not eat.” 
Sunday editor loguitur—*+ Just run it on the literary page.” 


’ 


‘* Here’s a note on how to hemstitch and one on ‘ Baling Hay’; 
An essay on the Beef Trust, a modern ‘ problem play.’ 

‘Edith’ poem, written by an Edith ; subject ‘ May.’ 

**Just run 'em on the literary page.” 


Here’s an *” 
Sunday editor loguitur 


** * Tuberculosis Cure,’ ‘ The Senate’s Crime,’ and ‘Soups : 
Three Hundred Ways To Cook Them,’ ‘Is Dame Fashion Wearing Hoops ?’ 
A novel by Fitzsimmons ; some big reporter’s scoops '’-—— 

** Just run that on the literary page.’ 


Sunday editor loquitur , 
** Here’s some stuff about the unions, and ‘ Autos Old and New’; 
‘ The Care of Hens,’ ‘Success’ tales, and advice on what to do””—— 
Sunday editor loquitur—*‘‘I'd put them in the waste-basket, I think, if I 
were you, 
Or else run 'em on the literary page.’ 


’ 
H. M. LYON, 


A PROMPT SALE. 
sOU advertise that you guarantee these bathing-suits,” she said. 
‘* What do you mean by that? In what way do you guarantee 
them ?” 
‘* We guarantee them to shrink, madam,”’ courteously replied the 
merchant.” 
‘You may send me one.”’ 
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THE ACTOR’S WOOING. 


66 P)ARLING, your make-up has put an S. R. O. sign on the box- 

office of my heart, and I want to team it with you till the cur- 
tain rings down on our little comedy. We may not be able even to 
rattle around in a $1.50 house, but we can put an act on in one that 
will make the ‘legit’ look like a pasteboard that the manager turned 
down. Let's put our names together on a three-sheet and send slows 
to our friends announcing that we'll open to a solid booking for life, 
with a first-night reception in the wings. We don't need an angel to 
float this show, for you're one now; and if you'll play Juliet to my 
Romeo, I've got the props to start the show. Come, now; give me 


the cue. 


IT DEPENDS. 
Sue—‘* Isn't kissing perfectly silly ? 
He—‘‘ Yes—when others do it.”’ 


WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 


¢¢ A LAS!” confessed the penitent man, ‘‘in a moment of weakness I 
stole a car-load of brass fittings.’ 

‘«In a moment of weakness ?” exclaimed the judge. 
man! what would you have taken if you had yielded in a moment 


’ 


«« Goodness, 


when you felt strong ?” 
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DISAPPOINTMENT. 


** William, do you smoke?” 
-"* Yes, indeed, sir!*’ 


Mr VErYCAREFUL (fo his new man) 
Wittiam (with large expectations of a perfecto) 


Mr. Verycar rut—‘ Well, here is a box of safety-matches. 1 allow no 


other sort on the premises."’ 











‘* Foolish dog! 


THE HONEST MAN, 

HEN the stranger with grass germs in his tresses 
was shown the last room back on the second floor of 
the Punktown hostelry and saw what sort of a stall he 
was to be bedded down in for the night, he bucked 





could summon, 














stand has been on there for two 
long, hard, busy, dirty years, and 
the bed looks like a swaybacked 
horse with a thin blanket over it. 
If I were to try to sleep on that 
bed I would arise in the morning 
looking like a waffle. The wall- 
paper is off in large patches—in 
fact, it is off in a bunch. The 
ceiling is cracked, and a yard or 
so of plastering is liable to fall and 
smother me in the landslide at any 
moment. That table is really only 
a one-night stand, and you could- 
n't write on it if you had two men 
standing and holding it.” 

By this time the porter was 
very tired and angry, so he cried 
out in his vexation, 

‘*That’s right—kick, kick! 
But I'll bet a big dollar you're not 
used to any better than this at 
home.” 

‘‘Young man,” said the 
Stranger in Punktown, ‘your bet 
is begging for takers. Your prop- 
osition is too much of a cinch to 
bet on. Things at home are as 
bad as this, if not worse. But 
what does a man go away from 


‘*Look at that chair! 
if I hang my shirt on it. 


THE BATHERS. 


| suppose he thinks, from our bathing-suits, that we really mean to go in the water."’ 


vigorously and said in the most offensive manner he 


Liable to fall down even 
The wash-pitcher is fatally 
cracked, and the bowl has a scallop as big as a sum- 
mer squash. The carpet is full of holes and dirty, 
and so much quicksilver has been rubbed off the back of the looking- 


glass. that I look as if I had the small-pox. The cover on. the wash- 









home for if not for a change of scene? I hoped I would find something 


there was one upholstered chair. 


DRAWING THE LINE, 


an expression of rigid rectitude, 
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WHO’S GOING TO GET HURT IN THIS DUEL? 


Mr. Hipro—‘‘ You don’t want to get so far off that | can’t see you.” 
Mr. Monx—‘‘ No; and | don't want to get so near that you'll fall on me, either.” 
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comfortable and clean, and perhaps even elegant, at a hotel.” 
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Moved to tears of compassion by reason of the man’s honesty, the 
porter surreptitiously escorted him to Parlor A, where things were 
much better because the wash-pitcher had a smaller crack in it, and 


STRICKLAND W,. GILLILAN, 


¢¢+LJERE, my dear,” said the husband, producing a roll of bills; 
‘there are forty dollars I won playing poker over at Brown's 

last night. You may have it:to buy that dress you wanted.” 
Reluctantly the conscientious wife took the money, then said with 


‘I simply shudder at the thought of using money gained in such 
a way. Henry, promise me that after you have won enough for me to 
buy the hat to go with the dress you will never again touch those aw- 
ful cards. I don’t want my husband to become a gambler.’ 















(The threat of a suit for damages that hangs over nearly 
every muck-rake novelist in these days of militant novelism leads 
me to believe that in the future every novelist will be sure to have 
his novel backed up by copious affidavits before he dares to pub- 
lish it. The novel of the future promises to be something lie the 
following. The legal documents will not be published with the 
novel, but will be kept in the publishers’ safe, against the time 
when a libel suit may be filed.) 


In the middle of Broad Street, Pumping- 
town, lay a brick 
XHIBIT 1. The brick. Affidavit of the au- 
thor to the effect that Pumpingtown in the 
novel is meant to stand for Oil City, Pennsylva- 
via, Affidavit of the mayor of Oil City that there 
is a street in that city. Affidavit of the oldest 
inhabitant of Oil City that every street in Oil City 
has a middle. Affadavit of the treasurer of Oil 
City that he once saw a brick in the middle of 








WHERE THE MONEY WENT. 
“Who were the chief beneficiaries under your uncle's will ?”’ 


‘The automobile manufacturers. Each legatee bought two as soon as they got their money.” one of the streets of Oil City. Adffiavit of Tim- 
‘ othy Casey that he once drove a load of brick 
GRATIFYING PROGRESS. through the streets of Oil City. Affidavit of John Simonson that he once checked up 


a load of brick to be hauled by Timothy Casey. , Affidavit of William Gummers that 
when Timothy Casey delivered the load of brick that was checked up by John Simon- 
son he found said load to be short one (1) brick. 


¢¢ YOUR son is studying art, I believe. Has he made 
much progress ?” 
«Oh, yes. He is able to talk the language quite 
fluently.” 





Mike Finnerty, leaning over, picked up the brick 





“WHAT'S THE USE?” 

HAT'S the use?” Bill Jones ‘ud say, 
Forty-’leven times a day. 
Me an’ Bill was boys together ; 
Chummed it in all kinds o’ weather, 


Affidavit of the author that, by Mike Finnerty, he presented, under an alias, the 
man well known to many citizens of Oil City as Pat Murphy. Affidavit of Henry 
Healy, setting forth that he is acquainted with said Pat Murphy, and that said Murphy 
has worked for him, and that said Murphy has the strength to pick up a brick. Affi- 


Had an awful time with him davit of the mayor of Oil City that said Murphy is a citizen of Oil City, and a citizen 
Teachin’ him to learn to swim. of the Commonwealth and of the United States. Affidavit of Dr. Harold P. Dubois, 
Never learned it, anyway. stating that he has examined Pat Murphy and has found him free from any congenital 


‘* What's the use?” Bill Jones’ud say. or acquired disease, injury, malformation, or other impediment that would prevent 
him from leaning over. Affidavit of Pat Murphy that he is a brick-layer by trade, 


* What's the use ?”’ was all he said 


When we asked him if he’d wed. and that he has picked up, lifted, raised up, and handled many bricks ; that he knows 
Girls, they sorter liked him, too. what a brick is; that if a brick was on the ground and he wished to pick it up he 
Didn’t smoke, nor drink. nor chew. woul? lean over to pick it up. 

Seemed as if he didn’t care. ——and swatted Jim Hogan in the eye. 


Guess he didn’t even swear. ’ 
Mention girls an’ he’d turn red. Affidavit of the author that by the character of Jim Hogan in the novel he meant 


“« What's the use?” was all he said. = -—~ to portray the man known as Jack Dugan, 
now living in Oil City. Affidavit of the 
chief of police of Oil City that Jack Dugan 








‘* What's the use?” he said to me 






ee 


When I paid his rent. You see, re rage 

bes Sat an’ Bill asi aw " is a citizen of Oil City, and that if any one 
Well, I paid it—that’s no joke. ove P il ever deserved to be hit in the eye Jack 
Bill was always sorter slack. , . Ne a Dugan did. Affidavit of Dr. Harold Du- 


bois that he has examined Jack Dugan and 
found him possessed of an eye suitable to 
be hit in with a brick. Affidavit of Pat 
Murphy that he had on the sixth of August 
last t’rode a brick at Dugan, and that the 
said brick had taken a trajectory that 
brought it in sudden and severe contact with the eye 
of Jack Dugan ; and deponent further stateth that he is 
glad he done it, and that there is no manner of doubt 
that he did it good while he was about it. Affidavit 
of James Dugan, commonly known as Jack Dugan, that it was 
his eye the brick hit, that said brick was thrown by Murphy, 
and that Murphy would be sorry for it yet. 

Exhibit 2. Dugan's eye, in chromo-photography, show- 
ing the various colors assumed by it after the brick swatted it. 

Exhibit 3. The beefsteak (in alcohol) that Dugan wore 


on his eye. ELLIS PARKER BUTLER. 


When I asked him fer it back 
Might ‘a’ knowed how it ’ud be. 
‘* What's the use?” he said to me. 


** What's the use?” Bill Jones ‘Il say 
Forty-"leven times a day. 
When the pearly gates he'll reach 
He'll get off his little speech. 
"Less he grows a lot discreeter, 
When he’s welcomed there an’ Peter 
Asks him to come in an’ stay, 
‘* What's the use?” Bill Jones ’ll say. 
SAM &. STINSON. 
OVER THERE. 
6s AND, best of all,” said the 
boastful American, ‘‘ we 
have no titled aristocracy to sup- 
port over here.’ 
‘*No,” replied the foreigner ; 
‘* but you have a good many titled 
sons-in-law to support over there.” ** «What's the use?’ Bill Jones ‘Il say." 





NCLE SAM'S picture-show exhibiting the joys of life 
aboard a war-ship is now on tour. Admission free. 
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ANCIENT DISCOVERERS. 
The sea-serpent was first sighted by Hans von Booze, the noted Dutch navigator. 


, WHEN SYMPATHY FAILED. 
CHICAGO woman, who recently made a trip to North Carolina, 
after having for several days been in the backwoods country, 
on her arrival at a railway-station about twenty miles from 
She stood 


found, 
Asheville, a telegram announcing the death of a dear friend, 
on the platform, greatly dejected, when two men and a woman drove 
up in a wagon. The woman went from one paroxysm of grief into 
another. She wrung her hands, wailed most piteously, and had to be 
lifted from the wagon by her two companions. 

On the platform, while waiting for the train, she continued to 
weep, and the lady from Chicago half forgot her own grief in her sor- 
row for her afflicted sister. Other people crowded around the stricken 
one, however, and the visitor from the north could find no opportunity 


to offer the comfort and 


hands, the Chicago lady went to her and said in her kindest 


tones, 
‘It’s too bad ! 
‘* No, 
oh, 


Can't I do anything for you ?” 


no!" wailed the other; ‘‘there ain't nothin’ you can do. 


Oh, oh!” 

‘¢Poor dear! Don't-take it so hard. How old was the child ?” 
‘* What child ?” 

‘¢ The little one that is dead.” 

‘¢ Whose little one is d-d-dead ?” 

‘* Why, isn’t your child dead ?” 

‘*No. Oh, oh, oh!” 

‘* Who is it, then ?”’ 

‘* Who's who-oo ?” with another heartrending sob. 


“Who is dead ?” 





sympathy that she longed 
to give. 

When the train arrived 
it required the combined ef- 
forts of four men to put the 
weeping lady aboard. She 
lost control of herself com- 
pletely, her hysteria being 
almost heartrending. 

‘*« Poor woman !” sighed 
the northern lady. ‘+I won- 
der what I can do for her? 
I must do something. Ah, 
who but a mother can un- 
derstand what she is suffer- 
ing ?” 

The train started after 
the afflicted one’s friends 
had got off, leaving her half 








‘*] don't kno-o-ow.”’ 
‘*If nobody is dead, 
are you crying so?” 
**Oh, oh, oh! I'ty go- 
in’ clear to Asheville, and 
it's’ tw-twenty miles’ from 
ho-o-ome, and I ne-ever was 
-oh,, 
oh, oh!—J] mightn't ever 
get ba-back again !” s. «. x. 


why 


so far b-b-before, and 


ND why,” asked the 
good man who was 


being conducted through 
the penitentiary, ‘‘are you 
here ?” 

‘‘For two reasons,” 


answered the convict. ‘‘One 





is because I can't get a par- 





swooning at one end of the 
car. Seeing her there alone, 
with her face buried in her 


ZIM-PLY AWFUL. 


** Two souls with but a single thought, 
Two hearts that beat as one.”’ 


don, and the other is that 
the guards is so blamed 
careful,”’ 
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Now you are here again.” 








SAMUEL ELLSWORTH KISER, HUMORIST AND SONNETEER OF BOYHOOD. 


Ninth of the series introducing to JupGe readers the people who are entertaining them in his pages. 





E HAD an uneasy feeling that it would 
not be quite complimentary to call S. E. 





Kiser a sonneteer. The dictionaries agree in 


attaching a certain disrepute to the word. A 






sonneteer is a small poet, and the word is ap- 
But 


need just that word, and in order to avail our- 





plied ironically or with contempt. we 






selves of its brevity we take it thus at the start, 






Mr. Kiser has 


of serious 


good and honorable report. 
poetry 





written much prose and 
worth, but nothing more grateful and pleasing 


to jaded literary tastes than the love-sonnets 







sonneteer, as 
well as a humorist, must he be known. We 
asked Mr. Kiser to autobjographize his career 
He re- 


sponded briefly, but to the point, as follows : 


of an office-boy. Hence, as a 
























for his admirers in the JUDGE family. 


I have been told that I was born in Penn- 
sylvania, and am inclined to acknowledge the 
charge. I was reared partly by chance and 
partly in Ohio, was educated hetween times, 


and am living a blameless life in Chicago. Be- 
fore reaching years of discretion | got employ- 
ment in a newspaper office. I have never 


been without such employment since, and I 
am beginning to be afraid that I shall have to 
serve out a life-sentence, with no time-allow- 
ance for good conduct. 

I have written enough verse to—if it were 
printed in nonpareil, column measure—encir- 
cle the globe and lap over several miles into 
New Hampshire. Yet people have assured 
me that some of it was good, and I have been 
paid as much as a dollar a line for some lines. 
I use the word some advisedly. I have climbed 
the Bunker Hill monument, chased hat 
around the sharp edge of the Flatiron Build- 
ing, shaken hands with John D. Rockefeller, 


and looked with awe into the depths of the 


my 


Grand Canyon. [ut other people have done 
these things. 


in the fact that I once went to San Francisco 


My one claim to distinction lies 





without going through Chinatown. 





There are many pleasant things that I 





would like to say about me ; but J have learned 





from jong and hard experience that it is a 





waste of time to write stuff which is interesting 
S. E. KIser. 





to the writer only. 






We might write pages about Kiser’s po- 
etry and point out jts unfailing qualities of in- 






sight, feeling, playful humor, and sincerity ; 





but we prefer to set forth here a little feast of 





the good things themselves rather than talk 
about them. And first, this bit has the char- 
acteristic Kiser touch : 







WOMAN LIKE. 






She sits beside the window all the day, 
But never sees the people who go by. 







Her jook js very, very far away, 
And now and then she draws a gentle sigh. 






She waits for one to come who never will 
For one who bade her wait for him one day ; 
And if he came she'd spurn his touch, but still 
She waits for him and grieves her life away. 









He begins always with the gravity of a 
humor or 





serious theme and develops his 


For instance : 





pathos naturally. 





THE AMATEUR PHILOSOPHER. 






You've lost your right arm, I perceive— 






Up near the shoulder, too! 
But why permit an empty sleeve 


To bring regret to you? 


——————— 





defy the dictionaries, and declare the word of 


You may not cope with other men, 
Still why should you be glum? 
Your good right arm is gone, but, then, 
You cannot pound your thumb. 


A better example still, and one that brings 
into view the best quality of Kiser’s work, its 


simplicity and naturalness, is in the following : 


CIDER-MAKING TIME 

They are gathering the apples in the orchard on the 
hill ; 

They are carrying the baskets to the humming 
cider-mill. 

The breeze is blowing sweetly and the autumn days 
are fair ; 

The happy farmer whistles as he works away out 
there. 

And the smoke is curling upward as it used to, long 
ago, 

When the winds that made our noses rather moist 
began to blow. 

















S. E. KISER. 


Down the crumpled leaves are dancing from the 
branches overhead, 

And the doves are softly cooing on the weather- 
beaten shed. 

The ground is strewn with pumpkins where the corn 
is cut away, 

And the slopes beyond the valley lie in something 
soft and gray, 

While a sort of dreamy music issues from the hum- 
ming mill, 

And the wind is blowing softly through the orchard 
on the hill. 


They are gathering the apples that the winds have 
shaken down, 

And the child is full of wonder who is visiting from 
town! 

Oh, an amber stream of something fit for gods is 
flowing out, 

While a daring yellow-jacket sips serenely from the 
spout. 

Ah, the mill is humming gayly as the golden apples 
fall, 

And the frugal farmer 's busy grinding up the 
worms and all. 


Space forbids further offerings of the kind 
of work which pleases Mr. Kiser, probably, 
better than his more broadly humorous efforts. 
In the latter class is something that cannot be 
omitted. 

Kiser’s sonnets of an office-boy have 
touched high-water mark. Nothing more far- 
cically amusing has issued from his pen. It 
should be noted that the office-boy is fourteen 





and the typewriter, the object of his tender 
passion, is twenty-six. These furtive compo- 
sitions were meant for no human eye—so far 
as the office-boy is concerned. 


ple No. ft: 


Here is sam- 


‘* T heard the old man scoldin’ yesterday 

Because your spellin’ didn’t syit him quite. 
H- said you'd better go to school at night, 

And you was rattled when he turned away. 
You had to tear the letter up and write 

It all again, and when nobody seen 
I went and dented in his hat for spite— 

That's what he got for treatin’ you so mean. 


‘I wish that you typewrote for me and we 
Was far off on an island all alone ; 
I'd fix a place up under some nice tree, 
And every time your fingers struck a key 
I'd grab your hands and hold them in my own, 
And any way you spelt would do for me.” 


Another day the tender and intense pas- 
sion of fourteen gets a bad jolt. The ‘long- 
Jeal- 


And imagination offers its 


legged clerk swims into the purview. 
ousy creeps in. 
deceptive relief. Here is the way it all pans 
out: 
‘** I wish some day, when she’s typewritin’ and 
I've took a note out for the boss somewhere, 
They'd be some outlaws sneak in and scare 
That long-legged clerk to death and then the band 
Would steal her, and nobody else would dare 
To try to save her, and they’d run away 
To where they had their cave and keep her 
there, 
And ast more for her than her folks could pay. 


Then I would get a gun and bowie-knife 
And take the name of Buckskin Bob or Joe, 
And track them to their den, and then I'd go 
A-galleywhoopin’ in and save her life. 
And she would say, * My hero 's came at last!’ 
And we'd stand there and hold each other fast.” 


And then there comes a day—a gray day 
of universal ruin and desolation! She's mar- 
ried ! One consolation lifts itself above the level 
waste. The ‘long-legged clerk" got left, too. 
But imagination clings to its illysions still : 


** The chap 's a beau we didn’t know she had. 
He come from out of town somewhere, they say. 
I hope he’s awful homely, and that they 
Will fight like cats and dogs and both be sad. 
But still there’s one thing that makes me kind of 
glad — 
The long-legged clerk must stay and work 
away, 
And, though he keeps pretendin’ to be gay, 
It’s plain enough to see he’s feelin’ bad. 


‘** T wish, when I’m a man and rich and proud, 
She’d see me, tall and handsome then, and be 
Blamed sorry that she didn’t wait for me, 

And that she’d hear the people cheerin’ loud 
When I went past, and down there in the crowd 
I'd see her lookin’ at me sorrowf'ly.” 


Mr. Kiser, though he has been writing 
for years, is still a young man, not very far 
along in the thirties. He resides with his 
family in Evanston, a suburb of Chicago. He 
was for some years engaged in newspaper 
work in Cleveland, Ohio, and subsequently in 
Pittsburg, going from the latter city to the 
Chicago Record-Herald, where he has since 
heen employed. Besides a dajly column un- 
der the caption of «* Alternating Currents,"’ he 
finds time for frequent contributions to JUDGE 
and the magazines, and is well known on the 
lyceum platform. 
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“ JUDGE’S” SILVER ANNIVERSARY. 
THE reader whose migratory glance 
i tikes in the less obtrusive features of 
jis paper has noted the numbers which 
‘eekly appear in the upper left corner of 
1e front page. For some time past he 
is seen the legend, “ Vol. 51,” and the 
umbers annexed have been creeping on 
» the nineties of the tweifth hundred. 
1 September 15th the thirteen - hun- 
redth number of JUDGE will appear. 
hat means the full measure of twenty- 
ve years. Owing to some extra num- 
srs published in the meantime, we are 
ver a month ahead of our calendar anni- 
ersary, however, for the first JUDGE was 
published October 29th, 1881. By a 
ompromise between the number and the 
calendar anniversary we have chosen the 
mid-week of October for some exercises 
by which to mark with appropriate hon- 
rs an event of such consequence to the 
whole family of mankind and any others 
who may be interested. Twenty-five 
years is not a long time as the world 
goes, but it is a respectable antiquity for 
. periodical—and a good starting point 
for a dignified and honorable longevity. 


WHAT MAKES US PROUD. 


A good deal has happened in this 
neck of the woods since JUDGE began, 
nd more still in the minor and lesser 
parts of the earth. JUDGE, of course, 
points with pride to the fact that the 
world has come to look very different and 
in parts much grander since he began his 
weekly visitations to the intelligent (and 
other) classes. We claim nothing—but 
there are the facts: Up to October 2gth, 
1881, there had been some progress, a 
few histories had been written, and the 
Tweed ring had lately been exposed. 
But that was all. Civilization was spo- 
radic, reform local and timidly experi- 
mental, and the muck-rake unknown. 
Then JUDGE appeared, and see what hap- 
pened. Everybody noted the changes 
that began tooccur. To-day, the United 
States—according to Mr. Joseph Cannon, 
one of our best-informed publicists—is, 
for sheer success, like Sherman said war 
was. We make no claims, but we ask 
the reader to think back over the world 
down to 1881 and then see how different 
everything has been since and then fix in 
his mind the historic fact that JUDGE 
began in 1881. 
* * 








. * * 


These stars represent an intermission 
of five minutes to allow tke reader to 

ink this matter over candiuly. We be- 
lieve he must have reached a conclusion 
n that time. All we ask of the reader is 
to be frank and fair. 


“JUDGE” WILL CELEBRATE. 


Naturally, JUDGE will celebrate. Noth- 
ing showy or spectacular, for we have no 
esire to boast, but in a rational and 
juliet way we will honor our anniversary. 
dctober 13th will most likely be the date 
{ a special number devoted to this end. 
We shall hope to give a brief history of 
the groping efforts of mankind down to 
881 to be civilized and make money ; 
and then we shall show how easy it has 
been to do these things since that fortu- 
nate year. Our silver anniversary cele- 
bration is not to be construed as a be- 
lated conversion to Bryanism. We should 
much prefer to call it our golden an- 

















JUDGE’s Golden 
Jubilee would look well in type and 
would have an important, even a preten- 
tious, sound to the ear. But since we 
assisted the silver issue toward the exits 
there can be no harm in seizing the aban- 
doned draperies - in other words, the fair- 
sounding words—to deck out our own 
little anniversary festival. For JUDGE 
will probably array himself in silvery 
colors on that occasion and look as daz- 
zling as a rew dime—but we must not 
give away prematurely the secrets of the 
great event. 


HOTEL AND CLUB NUMBER, TOO. 


The anniversary number will come at 
about the season of the year when JUDGE 
usually publishes a hotel and club num- 
ber, and in some way we shall try to pre- 
serve our custom. The hotel and club 
idea will not be lost sight of. Perhaps, 
as we work out our plans, the anniver- 
sary features will be all the more wel- 
come in connection with the regular 
hotel and club number. JUDGE so rarely 
trespasses on the reader's attention with 
shop talk that he craves pardon for this 
lengthy exception to his custom. 

== 


NEVER GETS BY. 


“I always hate to pass an ice-cream 
saloon when I’m out walking with my 
girl.” 

«When I'm out with my girl I've never 
happened to pass one.” 

“That's strange. How do you man- 


niversary, or jubilee. 


age it?” 
“I don’t manage it; she does. She 
always insists upon going in.” — Zhe 


Cathotic Standara. 





SALLOW FACES 
OFTEN CAUSED BY COFFEE DRINKING. 


How many persons realize that coffee 
so disturbs digestion that it produces a 
muddy, yellow complexion ? 

A ten days’ trial of Postum Food Coffee 
has proven a means, in thousands of 
cases, of clearing up bad complexions. 

A Washington young lady tells her 
experience : 

« All of us—father, mother, sister and 
brother—had used tea and coffee for 
many years until finally we all had stom- 
ach troubles more or less. 

“We were all sallow and troubled 
with pimples, breath bad, disagreeable 


! 
| 
| 
| 
| 


wage : 


GONE TO WASTE. 
Mrs. Fenner Lee Ondego—* Yes, | 


_make it a rule to spend fitteen minutes 





taste in the mouth, and all of us simply 
so many bundles of nerves. 

“ We didn’t realize that coffee was the | 
cause of the trouble until one day we ran! 
out of coffee and went to borrow some 
from a neighbor. She gave us some) 
Postum and told us to try that. 

** Although we started to make it, we 
all feit sure we would be sick if we missed 
our strong coffee, but we were forced to 
try Postum and were surprised to find it 
delicious, : 

‘We read the statements on the pack- 
age, got more, and in a month and a half 
you wouldn’t have known us. We were 
all able to digest our food without any 
trouble, each one’s skin became clear, 
tongues cleaned off and nerves in fine 
condition. We never use anything now 
but Postum. There is nothing lke it.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. Read the little book, “ The Road 
to Wellvi le.” There’s a reason.” 





ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


A Certain Cure for Tired, Hot, Aching Feet. 
Sold by and Shoe Stores Everywhere, 25c. 
DO NOT ACCEPT A SUBSTITUTE. 





365 Shaves 





This signature 





every day reading the newspapers or 
magazines.” 

Mrs. Selldom-Holme — Fifteen min- 
utes a day? Why, that is—let me see; 
it's one hundred and five minutes, or an 
hour and three-quarters, every week. 
Let's figure that out with a pencil and a 
sheet of paper. In one year it would 
amount to ninety-one hours. In five 
years it would be four hundred and fifty- 
five hours, or forty-five and one-half days 
ot ten hours each. Over a month and 
a half! Think of the frightful waste! 
Why, in that time you could learn to be 
a bridge-whist expert !"—Chicago Trib- 
une. 


ALL ABOARD. 

“John, you look after the gang-plank.” 

Fohn— Aye, aye, sir!" 

«And Tom, you look after the centre- 
board !” 

Jom— Aye, aye, sir!’ 

“T'll get busy and lo k after the side- 
board.” — Yonkers Statesman. 





Don't call an accomplice a pig or he 
may squeal on you.—£x. 


The “ Quality” 
of Pabst Beer 


The Best Materials and the Cleanest Proc- 
ess Makes It Most Popular. 


Pabst’s process of brewing is exclusive 
all the way through, and that is the “ rea- 
son why” Pabst beer is to-day the most 
popular brand of beer in the world. 

People know when they drink Pabst 
Blue Ribbon Beer that it is the cleanest 
beer in the world—because it never is 
touched by human hands in its entire 
process of manufacture. 

People know when they drink Pabst 
Blue Ribbon Beer that it is the richest 
beer in the world, because it is made 
from the exclusive Pabst eight-day malt, 
which is the only malt in the world that 
retains all of the richness of the barley. 

People know when they drink Pabst 
Blue Ribbon Beer that they are drinking 
a beer that is fully aged, because it is 
aged by the exclusive Pabst process and 
is never mixed with “ young” beer to 
give it head or body. 

People know that for the past sixty 
years Pabst has been foremost in the 
manufacture of a superior beer because 
he has spent millions to brew a beer that 
is perfect in Age, Purity and Strength, 
and Pabst’s Blue Ribbon stands to-day 
without an equal as a clean, pure, whole- 
some refreshing beverage. 








Without 
Stropping 
A DAILY SHAVE FOR A YEAR 

FOR LESS THAN 2 CTS. A WEEK 


An actual fact proved by nearly ONE 
—m MILLION satisfied users of the 





who find it a 
great SAVER 

and the 
GREATEST SHAVER. 


With each razor are 12 double- 
edged blades, each blade good 
for an average of more than 20 

0 


shaves. No Hon- 

ing; Always arp. When 

dulled, insert a new blade. New 
blades 5 cts. each. 

Sold in Drug, Hardware and Cut- 
lery stores everywhere. If your 
dealer won't supply you order direct. 
PRICES:—Triple silver-plated set 

with 12 blades, + Standard combi- 
nation set with ome by ~ B 
Soap in triple silver-plate ers, 
$7.50. 10 double-edged blades, 50c. 
justrated booklet and details of 

our Special Trial Offer mailed free. 
Gillette Sales Company 

263 Times Bidg., New York 





Those who drink 
Evans’ Ale never 
complain about 
fleeting pleasures. 
They find new ones 
in every bottle 





When you speak of a “ ten- 
cent cigar ’’ you mean a Cigar 


that costs you ten cents. 


The same cigar is to the manufacturer 
a‘ $40 per M.,” or 4c. cigar, to the jobber 
a “$50 per M.,” or 5c. cigar, 
and to the retailer a ‘ $60 
per M.,” or 6c. cigar. 

Intrinsically that cigar is 
worth as much when the 
manufacturer appraises it at 
$40 per M., as it is when the 
retailer hands it over his 
counter as a ‘‘ten-cent 
straight.” The difference be- 
tween 4c. and roc. is what it 
costs to get the cigar from the 
manufacturer to you along 
the « ld-fashioned trade turn- 
pike with three tollgates. 

Now, suppose you go to the 
maker of your cigars and say 
to him: ‘* Sell me my cigars at 
wholesale and I'll take them 
home myself across lots.” 

“Oh, no,” he will reply, 
“that wouldn’t be fair to the 
retailer who has bought my 
cigars to sell at retail price.” 

I am a maker of cigars 
who has never sold a cigar to 
a jobber or retailer, to sell 
again, Hencel am under no 
obligations to “ the trade,” I 
invite the patronage of the 
man who objects to paying 
for the privilege of allowing 
a retailer to sell him a cigar 
—who wants to buy his cigars 
at cost, without the arbitra- 








rily added expenses of the | Shivers’ 

. : Panatela 
jobber and retailer. 

EXACT SIZE 

To prove that I actually do | anp snare 











sell my cigars at wholesale 
prices I offer them under the following 
conditions : 


MY OFFER IS: I will, upon request, 
send one hundred Shivers’ Panatela 
Cigars on approval to a reader of 
JUDGE, express prepaid. He may 
smoke ten cigars and return the re- 
maining ninety at my expense if he is 
not pleased with them ; if he is pleased, 
and keeps them, he agrees to remit the 
price, $5.00, within ten days. 

The fillers of these cigars are Clear 
Havana, of good quality—not only clear, 
but long, clean Havana —no shorts or 
cuttings are used. They are hand made, 
by the best of workmen. The making 
has much to do with the smoking qualities 
of a cigar. The wrappers are genuine 
Sumatra. 

In ordering, please enclose business 
card or give personal references, and 
state whether mild, medium or strong 
cigars are desired. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS 
919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
















O skimping > 
N of the best 
old-world hand pro- 
cesses. Only purest juices used. 


COOK'S 


Ghampagne 


The standard wine of America. 


W165 CGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST— 


Pears 


Pears’ Soap leaves the 
skin smooth, cool and 
healthy. There’s no free 
alkali in Pears,’ Only 
good soap and pure. 


Sold here an«! ~ road. 



























ALAS! | 

Every girl of eighteen would be hap- 

pier, of course, if she were only under- 
stood.— Somerville Fournal. 


|a man’s wife won't get impatient while 


THE WIDOWS OF CONQUEST. 

Relativity robs life of its joys. Okla- 
homa is thought here in the East to be a 
paradise for the unmarried woman, and 
of all places in that territory Conquest is 
blessed with a name which seems to 
promise surcease to the sorrows of celi- | 
bacy. But, behold! here is-a Conquest 
correspondent writing, ‘‘ Many of the 
grass-widows of this neighborhood are 





| getting pretty tired of batching.” 





Digestion’s greatest aid—Abbott’s Angustura 


| Bitters. A ‘‘nip” after each meal affords 


relicf. 


THE HEIR. 
“That young Medders seems rather 


vuape 





Wiison- 


Wne ony whrsken That paces a compde, 
quaranieed analysis on each terery, battle. 
See back label ! 












new to the city, but he’s got a lot of 
money. How did he get it ?” 

“* Gas.” 

“You mean he was engaged in the 
manufacture of gas ?” 

‘*No; a rich old uncle of his blew it| 
out.”— Catholic Standard. 


—= 
A CROP HALLELUJAH. 
Corn is thumping, 
Wheat is bumping, 
Stocks are jumping, 
Business. humping, | 
Diamonds trumping, 

Glory be! || 

Vow, York Sun. 





Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 


ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


GREAT SCHEME, 


Yeast—“ 1 see a Milwaukee saloon- || 
keeper has hit on a great scheme.”’ | 
Crimsonbeak—* What is it ?” || 


Yeast — Why, he fitted up one of: his | | 
windows with a millinery display so that 
her husband is inside ‘ seeing a man,’ "— 
Yonkers Statesman. 








The Sohmer Pianos are pronounced superior 
to all others by leading artists. 


THE ONE THING TO DO, 
Mc Fibb—* That fellow Huskie called! 
me a liar !” 
Newitt—* Yes ?” 
Mc Fibb—* Yes. What would you do} 
about it ?” 
Newiti—« Well, if I were you I'd make 
it a point always to tell the truth when | 
he’s around.” —Zxrchange. 











If you drink champagne because it's good, 
You're sure to drink the * Brotherhood.” 
But if you drink it for a bluff, 
Then imported is good enough. 

The wine says the rest. 
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BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
qo, Bleed Poison Permanently Cured. 
ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of ay A.W. still Ra | oe 
and pains, Mucous ches in 
Throat, Pimples, C -Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the y, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 10o-page 
Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1488 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, M1... U. S. A. 
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paren Hints to 
Money-makers 

















@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds 2 If s0, do not fail 
to read " Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers""' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which | 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
hints given as to the outlook in the @ock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mo reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have teftified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 

@ Bey a copy of ‘* Leslie’s Weekly”’ 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
one one Oe gree: 7 ae & 2 
three mont trial subscription to 
** Leslie’s Weekly” for $1.00, which 
pa Ee olga mtg 
swers to estions i 
stocks and bonds which you may ask. 


Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New York. 























TYPICAL AMERICAN DRUMMERS 








































—the weekly that makes people laugh. Full of fun, good-nature 

J Ul d e optimism. Seen everywhere. A great favorite with the general pul)!ic. 
Makes mirth for the reader and money for the advertiser. 

e.9 —the pioneer iliustrated news weekly of Amer- | 
Leslie S Week/ ica. Enters over 100,000 homes every week | 
and is read by all the family. Its columns «re | 
clean, instructive and entertaining. A very profitable advertising medium. | 
For advertising rates, specimen copies, and detailed information, address 


JUDGE COMPANY :: 225 Fourth Avenue, New a 
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“po ae P 
, you do SPINK, drink Tri 


y, Bie 


To our Army and Navy 
“Both great in courage, candies and in 
fame, 
Yet neither envious of the other’s praise ; 
Their duty, faith and interest too the sam 
Like mighty partners, equally ¢ they raise, 
den. 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALER 








* 
ESTABLISHED 


t7 93 


| golf. 
@ | rific blow at the ball, scattering the turf 








|Circulation 
Surprise 


F ACTS For Men Who Shave or Get Shaved, 


or Deal in Shavers’ Supplies 
A recent critical investigation covering the entire country, 
made by two of the largest advertisers in America who manufac- 
ture goods for shavers, showed that Judge was on file in more 
than go per cent. of all the desirable barber-shops in America. 








In the case of Advertiser No. 1, the renewal calls for just 
double the space on the last order (2,500 lines). Advertiser No. 2 
placed an order in the Judge Company vesscmuers for nearly 
$10,000. 

The New York Sua, in a recent editorial, fixes the number 
of ‘certified barbers” in the State of New York at 20,000. 
These proprietors employ from one to ten assistants, probably an 
average of four, a total of 89,000, and a grand total of 


100,000 BARBERS 


Each one of these tonsorial artists probably shaves five 
customers daily. These customers while they wait enjoy the 
columns of Judge, making a circulation along this one line of 


THREE MILLIONS A WEEK 


This is only the State of New York we are talking about. 


' Judge has an equally wide circulation in every State in the 


Union, in Canada, and, in fact, the world over. 


Judge is read, re-read, handled and passed around, until it 
has to be immersed in the sterilizer, along with all the rest of 
the barbers’ paraphernalia. And Judge will stand a pressure of 
sixteen pounds of steam to the square inch, and emerge gay 
and smiling as ever. 





A Word fo the Wise Adver- 
tiser Should Be Sufficient 


Midge 


BUBBLES. 


The cradle manufacturer's business is 
founded on a rock. 

The rain falls an the unjust, an | on the 
hat that is “ just lovely.” 

In the infant department the floor- 
walker doesn't have to carry a baby. 

Rising in the world depends somewhat 
on how one is bred. 

A tune in a penny slot-machine oft- 
times isn't worth a cent. 

The political candidate should be able 
to carry himself well. 

A tall man on short rations certainly 
has something to long for. 

The next thing a man knows in a bar- 
ber’s shop, it’. his turn. 

The professional boxer says he has his 
fortune in his fist. 

This is the land of the free, and some 


| folks take too many liberties. 


If love is blind, as we've heard say, 
That’s why some lovers have a way 
Of spooning, unembarrassed quite— 
They think that they are out of sight. 
-Philadelphia Bulletin. 
WHAT HE HIT. 
A man visiting some relatives in Scot- 
land was persuaded to try a game of 
At his first stroke he aimed a ter- 


to right and left, and looked around for 
the result. ‘“« What have I hit ?” he asked. 
“Scotland, sir,” gruffly answered the 
caddie.— 7it-Bits. 

No family side-board complete without Ab- 
bott’s Angostura Bitters. Wine dealers and 
druggists. 


REAL ROMANTIC. 


They ‘sat out-on the oid grain pier 
talking over their love affairs. 

“ And he is so poetical and romantic 
when he speaks of me eyes,” sighed 
Shanty Sue. 

“He is?” replied her chum, “ And 
does he say, ‘Let me gaze into dem 
stars,’ or ‘ Let me bask in de light of dem 
jewels’ ?” 

Shanty Sue elevated her nose. 

“Of course not,” she snapped, in dis- 
dain. “He ain't no amateur Romeo. 
He's de real thing. He fixes up his neck- 
tie, chucks his cigar butt overboard, and 
says, ‘Let me rubber in yer lamps, pal.’ 
My, but he is romantic!" — Chicago 








| bile 
| COCKTAILS are exquisitely blended from 
| choicest liquors, 
| delicious taste, 

| CLUB COCKTAIL is a scientifically equal 


|The Perfect Drink for Summer Outings 


A cool, refreshing and stimulating delight 
for the picnic in the woods—the automo- 
y—all outdoor sports. CLUB 


aged and mellowed to 
flavor and aroma, A 


and uniform cocktail—not a slap-dash mix- 
ture of doubtful liquors. Strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 
Seven varieties—each one delicious. 
Order CLUB from your Dealer 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
New York Tondon 








Which Way | 


Runs the Ageames. Ih 
ure of Your Life; 
Are 
you climbing to mid- 
dle-life or slipping 


down life’s slope 


up or down? 


toward old age? In 
either case you are 
growing older each 
day. Every day pro- 
vision for your family 
becomes more neces- 
sary, because every 
day reduces the un- 


known quantity of 


opportunity by twenty- 


hours. 


HAS THE i 
STRENGTH OF ‘P 
GIBRALTAR 


“Procrastination is 
thief of time.” 
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It is also. the 
thief of money, justice and 


family happiness when 


| it leads a man to put 


off insuring his 


life 


until it is too late. 


Make 


safe for yourself 


your family by a 


Insurance policy 


the future 


and 
Life 


in 


The Prudential | 


im] INSURANCE COMPANY 


Ill 


Ill 
i OF ASERICA 
Iti 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the 


State of New Jersey. 


| JOHN F. DRYDEN, 
iii] Home Office: 


President 
NEWARK, N. J. 











RESPECTED 


With character and merit. The 
spirit of Kentucky hospitality; 
the essence of good cheer. The 
best whiskey for all uses. Gold 
medals at New Orleans, 1885 ; 
Chicago, 1893; Paris, 1900; 
and Grand Prize. highest award, 
at World's Fair, St. Louis. 


Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 





FORTUNATUS. 
Knicker —*“ Has Jones got luck ?” 
Bocker —*“ Yes; he is the kind of fellow 
who can sow the wind and reap a cyclone 
cellar."—New York Sun. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


N 08. 83, 84, ancl 86 HSleecker Street 
ranch Warehouse, ® lieexman Street, New Y ork 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


100,000 BRICKLAVERS wanted in San 


Francisco. We teach you in few weeks. Union card 
guaranteed. Free catalogue. 

COYNE BROS. TRADE SCHOOLS, 
St. Louis New York: 239 10th Ave. Chicago 


PLUMBERS, PLASTERERS, 





An Lye-t eas: for Ali Summer. 


SOMETHING THAT WILL JUST 
SUIT YOU. 


Our combination offers for Summer Cottages were 
immensely po wilar last season. We gave big value for 
the money—the highest grade work both in color and 


black and white. 
Here are new offers for you to select from—some- 


thing to please every one. : 
We will send the hilowing pictures to any address in 


the United States upon receipt of price. 


FOR 50 CENTS 
3—Miniature Heads on card, 6 x 12% 
2—Popular Girls, in colors, 11 x 1434 
1—Smart Girl, colored, 7 x 13% 
t—** I Won’t Come Out Till You Go "Way,”’ in colors 
2—Bilack and White line drawings (Stanlaws) 


Value One Dollar 


FOR 40 CENTS 


We will send Mrs. Frank Leslie’s two spicy books, the 
most delightful of summer reading— 


** Rents in Our Robes ” 
** Are Men Gay Deceivers?” 


For ONE DOLLAR we will forward a generous sup- 
ply of back numbers of Lesim’s Weexty, Jupoe, ad 
Sher light read We will also send a 50-cent bundle 
Or a 25-cent upon receipt of remittance. 


PICTURE DEPARTMENT 


JUDGE CCMPANY 
225 Fourth Avenue : : New York 


| 


uage 


THE INVENTOR. 
| A poor man went about in Nebraska 
looking for work. He obtained a job in 
a village sawing wood. The sawyer in- 
terested his employer, and finally con-| 
f-ssed the reason of his poverty. He was} 
an inventor and had spent his substance | 
on a device to keep horses off barbed- 
wire fences. The idea seemed promis- 
ing to the Nebraskan, and he finally paid 
two thousand dollars for the right to sell 
the device in his state. The sample was 
sent later. It ws a sign-board to he 
hung on the fence, and read as follows : 
NOTICE TO HORSES. 
Dangerous —Keep Away ! 
With the sign-board came a pair of 
spectacles for the use of near-sighited 
horses ! 


THE YOUNG HOUSEWIFE’S LATEST. 

In the cook's absence the young mis- 
tress of the house undertook, with the 
help of a green waitress, to get the Sun- 
day luncheon. The flurried maid, who 
had been struggling in the kitchen with 
a coffee machine that refused to work, 
|confessed that she had forgotten to wasl. 
the lettuce. 

* Well, never mind, Eliza. Go on with 
the coffee, and I'll do it,” said the consid- 
}erate mistress. 
the soap ?”— Youth's Companion. 
For cross purposes—streets — /-x. 


JUDGE'S LIBRARY, A 


MAGAZINE 


JIRY beards and 

delicate skins usu- 

ally go together. The 

rich, creamy, antisep- 
tic lather of 


Williams 


Shaving 
Soap 


makes their separation easy and pleasant and 
leaves the face soft and healthful. 
“The only kind that won’t smart or dry on the face.” 


Williams’ Shaving S*‘cks and Shaving Cakes sold everywhere. Send 4 cents in stam 
Williams’ Shaving Stick or a cake of Willams’ Luxury Shaving Soap, trialsize. ( 


for 50 shaves.) 


fora 
b 


THE J. Bb. WILLI\MS COMPANY 
GLASTONBURY, Conn. 





“Where do you keep 


A few copies of tie first edition of 


THIS AND THAT ABOUT 
CARICATURE 

By Zim, are still available. Upon receipt 

of $1.50, this clever little book will be sent 

to any address, postage prepaid. 


JUDGE COMPANY, New York 











+« FUN 


FOR AUGUST, ON ALL NEWS-STANDS 


The Judge Company publishes the only humorous monthly magazine 


in America. 


The Magazine of Fun (formerly Judge’s Library) has shown 


a remarkable growth during the past year, and is now read by more than 


a quarter of a million persons monthly. 


Each issue usually contains as 


many as twelve original humorous articles and thirty pages of pictures. 


August number now on sale on all news-stands, 10 cents a Copy. 


JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fourth Avenue : : : 


4 


: NEW YORK 














Copyright, 1906, by Judge Company. 





Photogravure, 12 x 15. 


50 CENTS 


‘**GOOD-NIGHT!”’ 
It is the last word. There is nothing more to 
be said. 





The picture— beautiful, artistic, pertinent —speaks 


for itself. 





Address 
Picture Department, Judge Company 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Add extra postige for foreign orders. 








FROM a list of fifteen 

weeklies considered, 
JupGe has just been se- 
lected as one of three me- 
diums to be used during 
the coming year by one of 
our largest National adver- 
tisers, the only humorous 
weekly to be used and 
the third renewal of this 
order. 

















PRECAUTION. 


Patience—** Why do they always cha: 
the groom into the church first and ma! 2 
him wait for the bride at the altar ?” 

Patrice—“1 suppose they're afraid 
they left him outside he'd hack out a 
run away. "— Yonkers Statesman. 


’ Press € Bureau » 
ROMEIKE Ss send hey | newspa <r 
| clippings which may a rf about you, your frien: :, 
4 any subject on — you want ' be “up to dat 
very newspaper and periodical of im ein ‘8 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.0o '' 
roo notices. Hawry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. “- 


| 
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The Truth 


Can be told about 


Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 


There is nothin 
conceal in its produc. 
tion. It is PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact 

tion for healthfulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 


“ Of the six Ameri- 
can Cham pages 
exhibited at the 
Paris ~—peneee of 
1900, the EAT 
WESTERN was 
the otily one that 
receiv a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


} PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


Sold by respectable wine 
dealers everywhere. 















Intending purchasers - a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
om vuld - fail to examine the merits of the world- 

owned 


PIANOS 





and the “SOHMER - CECILIAN ” “Inside a 


which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 











desirable 


MERELY A SUGGESTION. 

In the pocket of a discarded waistcoat 

a wren built her nest and hatched out her 

eggs at East Mills, Fordingbridge, Hamp- 
shire, England.—Z£exchange. 





Boys, go through your last year’s vests 
again. You may find a few broilers in 
the pockets.— Youkers Statesman. 


PROFOUND OBSERVATION OF A KANSAS 
TRAVELER. 

If a man had to wait half as long for 
his dinner at home as he does at the swell 
city café he would do things that would 
give the neighbors something to talk 
about for weeks.— Washington Register. 


PAY IN VEGETABLES. 

Foote Lighte—*“ You say he takes the 
part of a country e itor in the new play?” 

Miss Sue Bretic—* Yes.” 

Foote Lighte—“ And does he get his 
money promptly ?” | 

Miss Sue Brette— Well, he gets all 
that’s coming to him in the way of vege- 
tables.” — Ex. 


SEW SO. 
There's a sewer called Madame Sussaud, 
Slow sewers she shows how to sew. 
Says sie, “ If, So-and-So, 
You sew so you'll sew slow ; 
So you'll only sew so-so. Sew so !” 
— Westminster Gazette. 
When men hate each other there is 
| usually a cause; but when women hate 
each other there is often only a because. 
| —Chic ago News. 
It is not always handy to shake the un- 
person who offers. to shake 
hands with you.—£x. 











Tf you can't come, write. 
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ORIGINAL DRAWINGS AND PAINTINGS 


From Five Dollars up 


HIGH-GRADE REPRODUCTIONS 


From Twenty-five Cents to a Dollar 


Come in when you are near and see what we have. 
J 


Picture Dept., Jupce Co., 225 Fourtu Avenus, N. Y. 
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sountertett money— 
he law of (March 
Mita od, 1897) equal- 

i i uly protects the 
ayaa) a CELLET Labia public against 
# arpa yee counterfeit J 
eo Sigil sige Tha i * on Co an hiskey. ; i 

Every bottle off 
Vf 


nny Brooks 
\ STRAIGHT 


iskey 


‘( 
BOTTLED IN BOND ) 
) 


Complies with this law and is bottled under direct supervision of Gov't Officials and is 9 

sealed by U. S. Treasury Dept's “GREEN STAMP.” Sunny Brook was the only 

Whiskey awarded Grand Prize and Gold Medal at St. Louis World's Fair. 
Avoid Whiskies not Guaranteed by U. S. 








OVO VER THIN OUT ONG YOR OM HOME 











Gel in touch some way. 














bs) @ First-class Hotels and Clubs, on Wheels— 





F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We. therefore de- 
sire to call your special at 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


St 
iitattys 
— Pr 











THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containin 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of 
etc., etc. 

This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies | a late, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
improvements contained, thus givin ormation of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
tore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to 
them, It one 115 large pages, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by 
mail, a » $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
price. Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 


over one hundred plans (all new) of houses ran 
ublic Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, 


in cost 
ahi ic Halls, 








_The Through The New York Central Lines 
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1. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Ah, lucky boy! How the sight of that little tad yanks 
me back to me own cheeild-hood! What a rotten, spoiled bra: | was! How 
they idolized meh! And my dear old nurse—with what simple and touch- 
ing faith did | let her lead me by the hand with her big red lunch-hooks! 
Oh, enake me a boy again, just for to-day!" 








=gU : 
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2. Nervy Nat—‘ Dear good nurse, please try not to think that | am 
dusty in the cupola, but will you pretend for a little while that | an? another 
little boy of yours, and that you are taking me out to walk in the ‘ Bois *? 
I have a passionate desire to travel back over the shadowy paths of me 
youth,” 

Nurse—‘* Certainement, monsieu’. Ect is droll, but eet is amusant, 


n'est-ce-pas!"’ 














3. Nurse—"' Does monsieu’ enjoy playing he is a boy—yes ?" 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Yes—and no! It's the funniest thing, mademoiselle, 
but ever since you have been holding my hand | have completely recov- 
ered from that dream of being a mere boy again. ! can't explain it, but 
the idea has lost all of its charm and '’—— 





® 








4. Nervy Nat—‘l am dee-lighted to know that I am over seven after 
all. Why, when I was a kid the Parnassus of joy was five cents’ worth of 
licorice ‘shoestrings,’ while now that | have reached the age of indis- 
cretion, | know something better than licorice—to wit, peaches and 
cream '"—— 
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5. Nuese—" Monsieu’ is a naughty boy!" 
Nekvy Natr—" Soaine, peer little son has been hit by a pile-driver. 


Yes, | have come home to Weep not, mother dear; ‘tis all for the 
best. Teli father | forgive him for sending me down to the dock Tell 
my little brother Tim to be pure in heart. | leave my little red wheel- 
barrow to the little lame giz *°—— 


NERVY NAT HAS A COUPLE 


6. Nervy Nat—‘“‘ Oh, yes; it all comes back to me—all except my righ! 
eye. That, | arh afraid, has been entirely slapped away. But, between 
ourselves—mry loss of dignity and all that aside—it was worth it.’ 


COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS. 225 FOURTH AVE. NEW YOR" 


OF EMOTIONS. 
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